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~The Play’s the thing !"—Ask for Thomas's Observer. _ 


Fake Drurp Dane Theatre. 
Virginius, Aladdin, and The Dumb Savoyard, were the performanees 
at this Theatre last night. Mr. Cooper, in the ‘Tragedy, was excellent. 


Covent Garden Cheatre. 

To see a Play of Shakspeare’s as efficiently performed, as was The 
Merry Wives of Windsor, at this Theatre, last night, is an intellee- 
tual treat, for which we, in common with the public, are truly thank- 
ful to Managers If every character was not sustained with absolute 
perfection, yet, the whole harmonised admirably, aud appeared to give 
unmixed satisfaction to a very numerous audience. Mr. Bartley’s Fale 
staff, has not the sensual voluptuousness of Dowton’s, nor the intellec- 
tual richness and jouissance of E)liston’s, yet it is in, ite way very 
excelleat, and would be still better if Mr. Bartley would abate a little 
of the boisterous. Mr. Wood, and Mr. Keeley, played for the first 
time, the respective characters of Mr, Fenton, and 4braham Slender, 
and we can unhesitatingly assure both of them that they only require 
a little more confidence in their own powers to do ample justice to the 
characters ;—Mr. Wood’s singing, last night, was marked by taste 
and feeling ; he would have done more had he felt greater confidence 
in his own abilities ;—his ‘ Blow, blow thou winter's wind,’ and ‘ The 
winter it is past,’ were sung with the true feeling of the poet’s imagi- 
nation: the last was rapturously encored. 

Miss Stephens, and Madame Vestris, as the two wives, were fault- 
less: the former still retains with unabated freshness al) the naiveté in 
her style of acting, with all the delicious sweetness of voice that have 
made her so long the idol of the public: we never heard her to more 
advantage than last night in ‘ Even as the Sun ;’ the admirable accom- 
paniment of the orchestra too in this song, had its share in obtaining 
the enthusiastic encore it so well merited. Madame Vestris, and’Miss 
Cawse, sang the duet ‘ I know a bank,’ with admirable taste and sweet- 
ness, The play altogether was extremely well acted, and deserves to be 
often repeated, The £100 Note concluded. 

There was a crowd of fashionables at the French performance last 
night. 

Surrey Taratre.—Mr. Osbaldiston made his appearance here last 
night, as William Tell, and supported the character with skill and 
efiect.—The Play, on the whole, was well acted. The house was full. 

M. Laporte has engaged Mademoiselle Mars for nine representations 
at the Italian Opera. She is expected to arrive in England towards 
the end of June, and will be followed by many of the Parisian actors, 
among whom we may mention M. Armand, who is doubtless the beet 
representative of amatory characters on the French stage. 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 








This Evening, the Comedy of 


The Ineonstant. 


Old Mirabel, Mr W. FARREN, 

Young Mirabel...... esse cesees Mr C. KEMBLE, 
Durutete, (first time) Mr WRENCH, 
Dugard, Mr RAYMOND, Page, Master WATSON, 
Petit, Mr HORREBOW, 

Brovos, Messrs. Evans, J. Isaacs, Crumpton, Henry. 
Bizarre, Mrs CHATTERLEY, 

Lady. Mrs FENWICK, Lamorce, Mrs WILSON, 
Orania, (first time) Miss KELLY, 

Maids, Mesdames Appleton and Roundtree, 








After which, the Farce of 


The Invincibles. 


The Overture and Music composed and Selected by Mr. A. Lee. 
General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 


Chey. Dorval, Mr BAKER, O’Slash, Mr POWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr WOOD, 
Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS, 
Juliette, Miss CAWSE, Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT, 
Elise, Miss GRIFFITHS, Desiré, Mrs BROWN, 
Therése, Miss EGAN, Emilie, Miss REED. 





To conclude with a Burlesque Tragic Opera, called 


Bombastes Furioso. 


General Bombastes....ccccescssecsece Mr J. REEVE, 
Artaxominous, Mr BLANCHARD, Fushos, Mr EVANS, 
Courtiers, Messrs. Norris and Irwin. 

Date P nd .o.s edeccoovenseceeneneqese Miss GOWARD. 


On Monday, The Point of Honor, with The Invincibles, and Peter 
Wilkins. 
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Theatre Royal, Drury Lane. 








This Evening, (1st time) Luxn’s Comedy of 


Roses and Thorns. 


Frederick Fitzlwyn, Mr COOPER, 


‘Sir Valentine Verjuice.......... Mr MATHEWS, 
Sir Hilary Heartsease, Mr LISTON, 
Chevalier Rafileton...... .... Mr BROWNE, 


Mat Marline, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Le Franc, Mr GATTIE, Appleton, "Mr YOUNGE, 
John, Mr T. Brown, Robert, Mr Honnor, 


Julia Heartsease, Miss TREE, Artilla, Mrs ORGER, 
Rosa Appleton, Miss I. PATON. 


After which, (first time) a petite Comedy called The 


School for Gallantary. 


A new Scene by Stanfield—The Music by T. Cooke. 


Matilda, Miss ELLEN TREE, 
Colonel Mansfelt............--- Mr JONES, 
Cornet Leontine, Miss LOVE, 








To conclude with, the Farce of 


Killing no Murder. 


Sir Walter Wilton, Mr W. BENNETT, 
Jack Wilton, Mr HOOPER, Mr Apollo Belvi, Mr LISTON, 


Buskin, Mr MATHEWS, 
Who will introduce ‘“‘ Tae Canals Packer.” 


Chairmen, Messrs. DARNLY, and FOSTER, 
Tap, Mr SALTER, 
Mise Naney......Miss I. PATON, Mrs Watchet...... Mrs C. JONES, 
Fanny, Miss A. TREE. 


Qa Monday, Macbeth, the Camp, &c, 
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This Evening, the Opera of 


OTELLO. 


CHARACTERS BY 
Signor PORTO, Signor CURIONO, 
Madame PASTA, 
Signor DEVILLL, Signor TORRI, 
Madame CASTELLI. 


After which, the Ballet of 


Les Pages du Duc de Vendome. 


The Characters by 
Mon. ANATOLE, Mon. HOLMAN, Mon. DAUMONT, 
Mon. BOISGIRADE, Mon. VENAFRA, Mon. GOURRIER, 
Madlle. COPERE, Madlle GLADSTONE, Madlle. TWAMLEY. 
Madlle. BROCARD, Mat. LE COMTE, Mad. ANATOLE, 


To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Epiror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges abouttown. Now, may I beg the favor—pardon the liberty— 
never liked to be troublesome—but would you be so kind, from time to time— 
just for the information of my friends—as to allow your most useful Periodical 
to become the channel for announcing to them where I may be met with on the 
several days of the week. . Monday—I will be found seated at the Diorama, 
in the Regent’s Park, anxiously admiring the two new Views, the charming 
Village of Unterseen, and the Cloisters of St. Wandrille—quite bewitching !— 
About two I pop in toseeMr Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Na- 
varino, Strand—awfully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly 
alarming—Britons bulwark—love our navy... Ov Wednesday, 1 wander about 
through the various departments of that elegant Establishment, the Royal Ba- 
zaar Exhibition, 73, Oxford Street, and view The Works of Art, and British 
Diorama.—At 3 I shall be found, with my Spectacles off, admiring the truly 
grand display of the Wonders of Nature—I don’t mean the Naturals called 
Fops; but the Microscopic Wonders, exhibited by Mr. Carpenter, the Optician, 
in Regent Street. Afterwards I shall look in on Mr. Finn, in the same street, at 
his Fancy Glass-working Kzrhibition—an ingenious pretty Work shop.—On 
Thursday—I qualify Mrs. P—’s discordant notes with some. harmony divine, and 
may be found between | and 4 o'clock at the Apollonicon ; and on our return, 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood's beautiful Needle-Work. Friday—I drop 
into the Argyll Rooms, to inspect the celebrated Rock Salt Mine—Ten enchant- 
ing views—done by Kopelent, exactly from nature.—After dinner, Mrs. Pry 

uses me with neighbouring tattle, while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had 
Py the cheap Londen and Westminster Wine and Spirit Company, Strand— 
Most evenings I enjoy a Cup of excellent Coffee, and the finest Cigars in Lon- 
don, at the celebrated Cigar Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but I intrude 
—beg pardon. Your’s, PAUL PRY. 
P.S. When any new arrangement occurs, will let you know. 
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